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THE CIRCUS IS COMING 


HE Circus! The Circus! Coming next week! Grandpa 1s going 


to take us!’’ 


time ago. 


Oh yes, grandpa has been to a circus! True, it was a long 


He tells the boy and girl all about ‘*‘Barnum’s Greatest 


Show on Earth,” with its Tom Thumb, Circassian Lady, 
and the giant— <I forget his name.” Ah! in those 
days circuses were circuses. To be sure, grandpa was 
smaller then and the attractions looked bigger to him. 
He laughs again as he remembers Barnum’s tricks to 
interest the public. The donkey with its head where its 
tail ought to be; just turned around in the stall, that 
was all. ‘*Ha! ha!’?? He wonders whether this new 


circus can make a boy of him again. Well, since he 
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THE CIRCUS IS COMING 5 


has such a good excuse 


taking the children—he (“J RCUS 


will try it, anyway. 


May As YS 
«And truly lions, grandpa?”’ ah 
‘<<Oh yes, a trifle shopworn, perhaps.”’ 

The glowing, dazzling posters have thrilled the boy, 
and he balances on imaginary horses, and tries to act the 
different feats. Theodore, the darkey boy, and _ his 
yellow dog, Kit, are much impressed. And now be- 
gins the weary task of waiting for the great day, and just 
waiting is so slow and hard to bear. 


ADMISS]=— 


CHILD | 


THE STREET PARADE 


A-TA ta-ta ra-ta ta! blares the trumpet. The great day has come 
R at last! The long looked-for Circus Parade enters the town, 
and every house spills out its family to see the sight. To the 

boys and girls it is a dream come true; a glorious burst of Fairyland. 
In stately glory—when seen with the mght eyes—the procession 
slowly passes through the streets. Prancing 
oe leon ~ horses, all strangely spotted, draw the gor- 
teh Sy geous, gilded chariot with its freight of fair 
vay Can lady riders and acrobats. And here the clown, 
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winks knowingly at the admiring crowds. Each boy, of course, is sure 


in the centre of this bevy of smiling beauty, 


that he is the one winked at, and is won over, soul and body. 
The great lumbering elephant comes slowly along, silently eyeing 
the crowd with his crafty little eyes, his dusky Oriental attendants 
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walking beside him. Behind the elephant the wild-animal wagons roll ;— 
the Royal Bengal Tiger, the African Lion, and the others; all to be 
seen later under the big tent which is fast going up in the field just 


outside the town. 
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BEFORE THE TENT 


se IRST performance this afternoon of The Peerless Circus, the 


World’s Colossal and Unparalleled Aggregation of Wonders and 
Talent,” shouts the gentleman with the loud voice. ‘Get your 
tickets early and avoid the rush, or all the good places will be filled.” 
Around the tent the crowd steadily grows. Every boy in town 1s 
there. Parents have been wheedled for 
“quarters,” penny banks have been opened, 
+! all the long-saved ‘¢dimes” and ¢ nickels” 


a , are now chinking in boys’ pockets, soon to 
| be turned into the circus treasury; for tickets, 
peanuts, bright pink lemonade, and side shows; 
buying joy in big lumps. 

The dazzling lady rider, the ‘*World Renowned Equestrienne,” 
exhibits her beauty to the admiring throng, a very queen in many 
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BEFORE THE TENT Le 


young eyes. The noisy clown belabours the big Zs 
drum and tries by his racket to key the excite- ; 
ment up to the highest pitch. The “Strong Man” 
tosses huge weights about with scornful ease in 
patient grandeur; this morning he worked hard at 
putting up seats. 

Soon the gaping tent flap begins to swallow 


the eager crowd. Farmers “shoo” in their broods, 


like chicks, fearful that some may be lost in this 


bewildering whirl of pleasure. 


AMONG THE ANIMALS 


cc HE lion belongs to. the carnivorous family, and the giraffe 
to the herbivorous,” explains a learned young school girl, as 


the inflowing stream of people pauses before the cages of the 


wild beasts. 


The old lion looks bored, as though he had 
heard this before. And though the king of 
beasts may be “carnivorous,” his cage seems a 
safe lounging place for the blue-clad_ keeper, 
who thoughtlessly causes thrills by his careless 
attitude. 


The tiger is a restless, striped protest against 


being caged, and plainly hates the whole business. 
He thinks to himself of what he would do to that 


open-mouthed crowd if he could only get out. But luckily he can’t, 
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AMONG THE ANIMALS 17 


so he is looked at and admired for his beautiful coat and great 
strength. 

The giraffe, with his elastic neck—doubtless he could stretch it 
twice as far if he really wanted to—reaches up and 
drops his head down over the top of his cage to get 
the grass the boy holds up. 

Just here grandpa has met the Deacon, who explains, 
smiling, that he has been ‘persuaded into taking the 
children; you know how it 1s.” 


Oh, yes! grandpa understands perfectly, and notices 


that quite a good many other people have shown the 


same spirit to-day. 


IN THE RING 


ay ULLO, everybody! How do you do to-day!” 
The yellow clown suddenly tumbles into the sawdust ring 


and comes up smiling at the smiling audience, whose laugh 1s 
always ready for him, no matter what he says or does. 

That awesome gentleman in evening dress, who has also just appeared, 
is the ringmaster. A diamond glitters on his 
white expanse of shirt front. He owns the 
only silk hat in the show——and has owned it 
long. Perhaps he owns the whole circus too; 


at any rate he looks the part;——so the boys 


and girls think. 
‘Now, then, where’s your comrade?” he severely asks the clown, 
with threatening whip. 


“Forgot him; just wait a minute and I[’Il look him up,” and soon 
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the clown comes back, dragging in a funny, 
clown elephant. 

They make their bow together and delight 
the children with their tricks. If the elephant : 
does n’t enjoy his part, he doesn’t show it; he 


certainly looks as though he were as full of 


fun as the clown. 
How the boys do love that clown! 
«¢What a happy life is his,” they think. 
We hope it is, in truth. 


THE JUGGLER 


HE heavy, rolling elephants are crowded out to make way for 

the ‘World Renowned Oriental Juggler’? and amble_ con- 

tentedly off to their quarters, to pass the time in consuming a 
few tons of hay. 

The Juggler juggles with plates and dishes until a 
stream of china-ware circles about his head in an endless 
chain. 

Then the air is alive with flashing and dangerous 
looking knives. Calmly he sets them all in motion, till 
they fly about as though alive. He is well named _ the 
‘©World Renowned” the people think; such wonderful skill 


was surely never seen before. 


“Really, quite a remarkable and instructive sight,” says 
the Deacon to his neighbour. 
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Behind this whirl of crockery and steel, the Higgins family of 
acrobats piles itself up several tiers high, swinging and balancing with 
eraceful ease, up and down; jumping and turning with tireless strength. 


Clowns appear and disappear, to lend their note of fun, with flat- 
tering success. Just ask the boys. 


THE DONKEY RACE 


OW, after this exhibition of skill, we are brought back to the 
simple life. Here come plain, everyday donkeys, pushed forward 
to race. 

The ringmaster calls for volunteers to ride them and offers a prize 
for the winner. A few daring boys leave their seats and enough are 
chosen to start the race. 

Away they go, at first with a rush, and then 
the donkeys, trained to their work, balk and kick, 
and do their best to spill their riders. Boys go 
tumbling off right and left. As they pick them- 
selves up, the donkeys chase them round the ring, 
and the boys have to run for dear life. 


They flounder in terror over the barrier, while 


the donkeys bray in glee, and the clown, a clever 


rider who always sticks on, claims the prize. 
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THE TUMBLERS 


E will now have the most wonderful performance of ground 
and lofty tumbling ever presented to the public,” announces 
the masterful ringmaster. 

The tumblers make their bow, and begin with a few modest hand- 
springs; then, growing more ambitious, 
try greater feats. One of the donkeys 
is brought back, and over him they 
jump with ease. Then a zebra is placed 
beside the donkey. Over both, the 


tumblers spring, but still call for more 


difficulties to overcome. 
‘cA horse!” 
The horse is added; then more tumbling and long leaps. ‘Then 


another horse. This really seems the limit. But no, to everybody’s 


30 THE TUMBLERS 


surprise, a great elephant slowly takes his place beside the other 
beasts. | 

<¢Phew! can they do it?”? Impossible! 

One! two! three! With a rush they fly from 
the springboard, whirl a few times through the 
air, light on the elephant’s back, whirl off again 


on the other side, and: down to earth. So fast 


do they follow each other that the air seems full 
aye whirling balls of men. And the eyes of the audience oTOW big with 


wonder. It is all so very bewildering after everyday life. 


WITH A RUSH THEY FLY FROM THE SPRINGBOARD 
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THE BOXING BEARS 


NOTHER change in this entertainment, which shifts like a 

A kaleidoscope. After the nimble-footed tumblers, in come great, 

waddling, clumsy, heavy-footed bears. They have accepted the 

clown’s challenge for a boxing ‘match, — at least they have been made 
to accept. 

And what a funny combination it is, the dodging, noisy 

clowns, and silent, dancing bears. Though they look so 


very clumsy, these bears are quick in their movements at 


times. And though they get many a prod from padded 
gloves, they often score as well. 

The climax of this side-splitting act comes when the blustering 
yellow clown is floored, lustily pounded till he roars for help, and has 


to be rescued from the victorious bear. 


oy THE BOXING BEARS 


How the children laugh at this farce! They still are eager for 
more when both clowns and bears are pretty well out of breath, and 


have had enough. 
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THE YELLOW CLOWN IS POUNDED TILL HE ROARS FOR HELP 
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THE BARE-BACK RIDERS 


WAY go the shaggy, panting bears, to give place to sleek, round 
horses. The ever-familiar spotted horses of broad back, evidently 
made on purpose for their special task —to be living, moving 

platforms where graceful ladies may dance, and pirouette on one toe. 
The haughty ‘‘equestrienne”? seemed at first to ao 

scorn our humble world, but now is willing to astonish eet 

and please, and defies all the laws of balance as she ANY 

flles gracefully through the air. Faster and faster ic \ 

dashes the horse, his rider fairly floats above him, so 


light is her touch upon his back. To the fittlewotnicw aa. 


she is a fairy queen, the wonderful reality of all their >. 


et 


dreams of grace and beauty. Oh! to be able to do a 
such wonderful things! Let the boys have their clowns, the girls 


have nobler longings. 
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More riders join the moving circle, acrobats, not satisfied with 
wondrous feats on solid ground, now hop and spring on_ horseback, 
throwing kisses and hand-springs—with equal ease. And round and 
round the ring they all whirl. 

The clowns, of course, try hard to be graceful too, but are plainly 


outclassed. 
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THE TAMERS OF WILD BEASTS 


3 ADIES and Gentlemen, we will now show you the famous man- 
eating tiger, the terror of the Indian jungles,” explains the 
ringmaster. 

Smilingly, Mlle. Felis enters the cage of the ‘Great Striped Royal 
Bengal Tiger”; surely at the risk of her lite—so many of the shuddering 
audience think. But she has no 
fear; or if she has, she keeps it 
to herself. 

With. her magic wand she 


makes the great beast move , 
about, and stand, and stretch his length. Then she gracefully reclines 
on his long golden back, to show how really tame he 1s. But you can 
see that the tiger is not pleased, and would willingly devour her. Some- 


thing holds him back; perhaps he has tried it and found that it didn’t 
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work. He dimly remembers something which stings—a red-hot poker 
perhaps. Ah, well! he should be good as well as beautiful. 
Signor Leo, the famous lion tamer, plays familiarly with two great 


lions, and smiles, a little nervously perhaps. The lions look bored. | 
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THE PEOPLE OF THE AIR 


OW for thrills! Hair-raising feats! Enough to make curly 

hair straighten and eyes and mouths grow round. ‘The audi- 

ence holds its breath while daring trapeze performers hurl 
themselves through the air, always just on the ragged edge of instant 
death—or so it seems. They swing by their toes, 
leap through space to each other, their heads where 
their feet ought to be, whirling and twisting, swinging 
and plunging, high above the ground. Living in the 
air, they seem to have assumed the qualities of birds; 
they fly, and balance on tiny footholds over dizzy 
heights. 


More and more of. them, both men and women, 


are hoisted high up to their swinging trapezes, and the upper air 1s 
alive with moving forms. 
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The tight-rope walker, too, shows his skill. The on- 
lookers get a painful enjoyment from all this. Away 
down below, where the ringmaster lives, the clowns keep 


the children happy with their absurd antics. 
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THE TRICK ANIMALS 


NCE more we can breathe freely. The thrills are over and we 
() come down to earth again. 

Here comes the good humoured elephant, 
with twinkling eye and restless trunk, showing how 
light of foot he can be, though so big and heavy. 
He rolls his ball and balances with the best, quite as 
well as the little spotted pig, who always protests. 

What a lot of persuasion he must have had to 
make him agree to do his stunt! He seems to be 
at war with everything and everybody, and succeeds 
—without any great trouble it is true—in making 


the terrier talk back at him. Perhaps it is as well 


that we can’t understand what they say. 


50 THE TRICK ANIMALS 


The trained monkey rides the trained pony, both enjoying it 


4y 


equally well, no doubt. 
Clowns keep things lively; while overhead a pair of 
uneasy feet slides back and forth, and clutches to find 


a balance on the slack wire. 
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THE WILD WEST SHOW 


.~ are expectant after this cheerful interlude. Something big 


is coming. But what? 

Alone in the deserted ring, a settler is seen at work about 

his little cabin. He is just warming up his supper, some baked beans, 
when lo! out into the arena comes stealing a band of murderous 
Indians, all in their war paint and trap- 
pings, and bent on mischief. They 
steal up slowly behind the house, and 


—oh! horror!—they have set fire to 
the poor little cabin —such a nice little cabin, too. The red flames 
leap up. 


The settler’s “* pardner,”’ 
Pp ’ 


coming cheerfully home just then, swinging 
his empty dinner pail, is shot down. Poor man! he may have been 


a good settler, but he does not know how to be an actor. The lonely 


54 THE WILD WEST SHOW 


settler runs out in alarm and calls for help. Oh! where can he turn 
to find it? 

Ha! Ha! The bold cowboys! They 
have heard the shot and suspect trouble. 


In they dash, in swift pursuit of the 


murderous redskins. 


Now the battle begins. Rifle and 


pistol shots ring out and horses dash 


furiously about. Soon the Indians are 


s rescued, the little house is saved, and 


the cowboys shout, triumphant. 


RIFLE AND PISTOL SHOTS RING OUT, AND HORSES DASH ABOUT 


THE JUMBLE RACE 


N the middle of the ring a group of clowns, with shout and grotesque 


| pantomime, is evidently struggling with an idea. 


“cA Race! Let’s have a Jumble Race!’? This is the result 


of their confabulation. They hurry off in search of something, and 


soon, with calls of glee, usher in a large-footed, undulating 
camel. Then they disappear again, to. drag in a big, 
blue-gray elephant, who good-naturedly flaps his great 
ears. Then a stray ostrich is made to join and even 
a pair of objecting geese, and the tall, long-necked 
giraffe, and a pig and a goat! 

The race is started. Away they go, except the pig, 
who lies down. and refuses to budge, though the willing 


«Billy? does his best to make him change his mind. 


Round the 
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ring goes the motley crew, spurred on by the laughter and applause 
of delighted boys and girls. 

The long-stilted clowns join in, and the short-legged ones try hard 
to keep up with the procession. Even the stately ringmaster smiles, 


though his busy whip does not. 


ROUND THE RING GOES THE MOTLEY CREW 


THE CHARIOT RACE 


Ne: the ring is cleared again, for the closing scene, the great 


chariot race. In they come; the prancing horses and gallant 
drivers in the lumbering bright chariots line up for the start. 
«Ladies and gentlemen,” cries the ringmaster, who seems to run 
everything. ‘We present the world’s famous 
chariot race. Chariots brought from Rome 
and Greece at great expense, blooded horses, 
as you all can see. We will close to-day 
with this great race. After the performance 
PeCONncert ia cc. 
At last he starts the race. Off they dash 


with a rush, tearing and leaping in mad, 


headlong speed. Around the ring they whirl, 


62 THE CHARIOT RACE 


the stiff chariots noisily bumping along, the drivers holding their places 
with difficulty. 

Positions change, the leader is passed by another, who, in turn, 
gives place to a faster team. 

At last the dusky amazon, the woman driver, takes the lead for 
good, and, with furious lashing, urges her steeds to victory, mid the 
bursting applause of the excited audience. 

And so the great show is over. The crowd files slowly out—out 
into the everyday world again. It all seems very unreal now, like a 
good dream, and yet ‘*Within the reach of all,” as the billboard 


encouragingly says. 
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